BEWARE: © пос 


F ТАМ THE MUMMY? дно NQ 

7 ONLY I COULD BRING YOU SUCH 
А BLOOD-CHILLING TALE AS - 2 
EERIE FOOTSTEPS IN THE J 
RED SNOW! го BEWARE! | 





DON’T MISS 
A SINGLE ISSUE OF... 


7 ОМ SALE AT YOUR 
FAVORITE NEWSSTAND 





f. HERBERT А. DOLPH, 7; 


Eduar, ROY ALD 
с Біное, JESERSON 
Exec Бало, WILL Ш “ERROR ла Ednor, AL JETER 


THE MOUNTAIN STOOD LKE А HUMP-BACKED 
MONSTER ABOVE THE GRCVELLING AND DESEQUIOUS 
EARTH! AND NO WITNESS, STILL LIVING -ONLY 1 
САН RECOUNT THE DARK, UNNATURAL MYSTERY. 
THAT WAS GROTESQGUELY ENACTED UPON 
ITS UNATTAINABLE SUMMIT! NOW 
LETEN- AND SEE-- THE. 


NO. iY CAN'T ВЕ YOU; 
¥-You'RE DEAD! I KILLED 
YOU ди MYSELF! YOU MUST 
BE А DELUSION OF MY 
GNOW- BLINDED EYES / 


— NIGHT.» LL BUT ONE OF TNE MOUNTAIN: CLIMBING РААТ? PACED 
Д оғ — ЦНС LEN ма Чи. THE MUTE AND DREADFUL ANTAGONIST? THAT OWE, 
INSIDE THE OLD MUNTING LODGE, THE MOUNTAIN AISO MAUNER, 5ҰрАТ, ТОМУ, дало. ри BROODINGLY 


CLIMBERS STAAED IN ЯНЕ AT THE BLACK AND мин. | ` INTENT UPON THOUGHTS OF На 


WO SILHOUETTE THAT SEEMED ТО РШ. THE SNY I ОНУ Т AEL = a 


MT DLYMPIAD! THE “Ñ вит WE—THE АД. CONQUER ОУМРИР/ 
TOWERING KING OF THEM) GREATEST MOUNTAIN 1--АОНЕ/ 
ALL! A CHALLENGE НО J CUMBERS OF FOUR J 

СЫМВЕЯ HAS YET NATIONS» WILL MAME 
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СОМЕ-- WED BETTER TURN In! - 
уби, 700, RIGO 1 CLIMBING CONDITIONS 
ARE GOING TO ВЕ АТ THEIR HARSHEST 

TOMORROW 2 


(бімо THE NEXT DAY- 4 DARN DAY, 
= EVENING, THE QUARTET OF 
MESENTLY THE OTHERS WERE ASLEEP -- ВИТ Рея Он ASCENT? THE Wing? м 
AIGOS MIND SEETHEC WITH А DETERMINATION URRIES MIPPED 47 FHE? 
AMIN ТО MADNESS! МЕ FLUNG EPITHETS OUT INTO OUTS S — 
THE SLEAM AND DESOLATE NIGHT! 
ок HOURS 
1 WILL TRIUMPH OVER AND WENE MADE 
YOU! 1, RIGO MAUER ~- VERY LITTLE 
ALONE, WiLL SCALE proceess! 2 
YOUR SUMMIT! , Е 


Сту. ЖСО DETACHED WNSELF FROM THE OTHERS AND 
DOU fD HIS PACE ТО CATCH UP YO THE FLEET-FOOTED 
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МЕТЕО DOWN AS VALSEN’S 
RENT THE AM IT STRUCK SOME- 
THINS BELOW! THE Сара — UP AND 


с ON IN КОН) 
HE LOST ме ри 
FOOTING ON „4 
4 THE КЕ! J FROM НЕ 
н 
ВЕ ОМ ТНЕ 


PROMONTORY 
BELOW. 


WE MUST RECOVER if WE DESCEND 1965 | 
THE вору: 8 WAY WE САМ REACH 
Q IT QUICKLY. 


[шт UPON THE OVERHANGING LEDGE, THE ОТЕТ5 
(8$ WERE UNRUFFLEO ‘AND THE CLIMBERS NOTED 
WITH AS TOMENMENT.... 


WHAT F (T WERE 
X THERE № NO TIME FOR A. ( YOI MAMER? HOW 
CONJECTURE: WE HAVE ТО Y", WOULD YOU FEEL 
GO ONÎ НЕ"5 FINISHED--WE « / THEN? MAYBE 
HHOW THAT WHAT MATTER 
WHERE WE BURY HM? _ 
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І DON'T NEED YOu TWO: 


` 
Щ Оно as ме PusuED он Atong-- FoR 
1 CAN DO BETTER маи 


WARD, UPWARD 
THE STORMPS FURY INCREASED! THE STRUGGLE 
BECAME MORE HARSH! ТНЕМ-‹ 90 NOTED AN Ne 


WITHOUT you! „29 


OF ME!COULD THEY HAVE 
FOUND ANOTHER WAY ? 


HIS REASONING Dipu ALTOGETHER BLAGK OUT 
HS FEARFUL THOUGH. jad * BEGAN —— 
BEAST TE —— 
е cok Ff ЗЕ ONLY І COULD REMOVE THE SPINES 
MUST BE THE DYE FROM 50 THEY WOULDN'T BENEFIT THE 
THE SHOES / г. OTHERS WHEN THEY FOLLOW ма: 


Рд WAS ABOUT ТО LOSE HIS HOLD 
ТО PLUNGE HEADLONG DOWN iti- 
ТО THE PIT OF BLACKNESS, WHEN А 

WAND REAGHED OUT FROM ABOVE 
AND GRASPED HIS WRIST! 17 WAS AS 
COLD AS STEEL -- 

OR DEATHS 
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WHO HELPED ME NO ONE HERE ?ТНЕ OTHERS TT REMB ING NOW WITH A HELPLESS ARGE, 

W-WHERE ARE You ? ARE TRIGKING МЕ- MOCKING Jaj RIGO MAUHER'S NERVES WERE STRAINED 
ME 2 THEY MUST HAVE ТО THE BREAKING POINT: HE RON TO CATCH 
FOUNO ANOTHER WAY! THE OTHERS- - BUT VOICES SUMMONED НОТ 


FROM BEHIND ? 


AHH BUT WHAT ARE 24 
YOU DOING HERE NOW ? I 
THOUGHT YOU WERE UP 
š AHEAD ‚№ 


HOw? YOU RUSHED ОН! 
ІТ WOULD BE BETTER TO ) YES--WE COULD АР ALL RIGHT! 1 WiLL GO 46% 
TRAVEL TOGETHER! LET / EACH OTHER! THIS FIRST AND STRING THE ROPE 


US FORGET OUR 50 THAT YOU BOTH MAY 
OWFFERENCES / 


THIS 16 MY CHANCE! WHEN Г 
GET TO THE OTHER SIDE AND 
THEY START—/ 
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ABLE ТО READ THE MURDEROUS INTENT IN RIGC'S EYES, 
ОНА 


уби Y PAIR TREADED ALONG THE NARROW LEDGE, 


МАКЕ ITS THe ROPE Ун! 

А ! - 4 

А 1 ж --- — NO! ди 
$ £67.60 OF | 


ve 
YOU NAVE COME 


1..1 HAYE NO SUPPUE 

27 т Аш WENT DOWN WITH THEM, 
ING ТО START А FIRE WITH OR 

НЕАТ МУ EMERGENGY RATIONS/ 

1-ГЧЕ GOT ТО PUSH AHEAD— 
FASTI 
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RUSHED ON AHEAD — STUMBLING AND REGAIING HIS PEET A САТО very COM 
DOZEN TIMES! М5 BREATHING WAS BECOMING LABORED AND с еее yale 
THE MUSCLES —— ВАСИ АМО HABS АСНЕР ENC RUCIATINGLY 1 


COMING MORE FEARSOME — INTENSE $ А » TN - 


NUMBED-: HIS ENTIRE BENG 
М уме STRAIN! THEN MN CAME UPON А 
Hind BY 118 UTTER UNABALTY 


ss Ай шм Бр AnEAD N A 


- шу - дно 
SOMEHOW THEY MUST HAYE 
ди порта мге Ж 
Y 1 умни: = 
FOO! TS ARE BLOOR-RED / ; eee y 4 
THEY WON'T LAST LONG J -22 [BURNING ! бит мо ома 
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N-NO ! WON'T RUN AWAY £ ы 
‘THERE |5 WOTHING STRANGE ABOUT 
THIS! IN MY SHOW BLINONESS I MUST 
HAYE GONE TRE WRONG WAY! T-THEY 
ARE STIL ALIVE AND AHEAD OF МЕЈ 
УЕБ --- THAT'S ITJ 





THIS CAMP SITE SAVED МЕ 
„ Рис CATCH THEM NOW / 
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W-WHAT tS THAT? 
THOSE TERRIBLE 


EYES. 


È SOMETIME LATER THE STORM 
— — ABATED--AND THE WIND WAS 
F; SILENCED, AS / BY SOME UNSEEN 
Z WHO SHOTIT? TÁ мо MATTER | NOTHING HANO’ THE МООН, AS РАКЕ AS 
WHO Њ 17 3 SHOW WILL STOP MEINOTHING # Щ DEATH —ILLUMINED THE SK, AND 
А. YOURSELF! = I WEL MAKE THE TOP- АД. ABOVE ММ, RIGO MAURER SAV. 
< НОЌЕ. ” - 


P -- THE РЕАК / 
THERE IT iS! 
I CAN SEE IT! 
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Мен мен ву AGONIZING INCH HE SPURRED A 
ММБЕГЕ ON! THE ENO IN BIGHT; THE PERK 
WAS A HUNDRED YARDS AWAY—PETY, TWENTY 
FIVE-~FIVE-~GNE! And Яш. AT ONCE, HIS EYES 
GLIMPSED ITS SUMMIT. 


КО THERE HIS EYES GLIMPSED WHAT NO OTHER LIVING BENG 

NAD EVER BEFORE | THE LIVING, VENGEFUL DEAD! THE TERRI- 
FYING VISAGES OF INE PHANTOM. CLINIBERS FINED EYES UPON 

NIM THAT BLAZED LIKE HOT COALS 


3 WE WANTED YOU TO 
WE'VE BEEN \ > COME THS РАЯ--50 WE AIDED You! 
WAITING FOR ji WE WANTED ТО TORTURE YOU WITH THE 
YOU, RIGO! x SIGHT OF US UPON THE РЕАК 
BEFORE WE .. 


SEND YOU TO you 
гоом-- RIGO! 


THE WINO TOOK UP ITS MOURNFUL 
HOWL- ANO THE SNOW FLURRIES CAME 
DOWN AGAIN, AS THOUGH TO BURY THE 
EVIL ANO THE SUPERNATURAL ОҒ THIS 
NIGHT! АМО ТО BLOT FROM VIEW 
FOREVER ---7МЕ EERIE FOOTSTEPS: 
iN THE RED SNOW, 












> Ву Eando Binder 


та ча 
ARLOW МАХОМ felt pretty good as НЕ 
stuffed his pipe and prepared to aettle 
hack for а amoke. He was safe now. His hig 
problem had been settled -- completely. Не 
eould relax now and enjoy life. 

Msxon lit the match and held it to hia pipe, 
ready for a good smoke, But auddenly, ths 
match flame hissed snd aprang towsrd his eyes, 
like a hve thing! With a yelp of pain and 
fright, Maxon flung it down and stamped on 
it, hreathing hard. 

Why had the match acted like that? Maxon 
calmed down. “Oh, just a defectives one,” he 
told himself. "ГИ try another.” 

Lighting another match, he held it gingerly 
at arm's length, in caas it would act up too, 
hut it’s fams was normal snd steady. Sighing 
In relief, he brought it to his pipe, puffing. 
But again, amazingly. the Пате auddenly ех- 
panded lividly and hissed toward his (өсе аз 
16 to hurn his еуез out! 

Cursing, bewildered, Maxon flung it down. 
But the flame was nnt ont and the rug caught 
fire, fiercely. It did not seem like a normal 
flame at all ва a patch of rug swiftly burned 
and widened. Msxon had all he could до to 
stamp it nut with both feet, crushing it under- 
foot! 

Maxon stood there panting, but mors puz- 
aled than frightened. Matches just shouldn't 
act that way. And he was annoyed too. How 
could he light his pipe and enjoy a smoks? 
Well, skip It, hs told himself reluctantly. 

He settled hack and picked up ths paper, for- 
getting the incident. What did it mstter, for 
thers, in the newa columna, were the words that 
made him заѓе-- МАМ DIES IN FLAMING 
AUTO! The text went on to atats that driving 
down ths atreet, John Верреба car suddenly 
caught firs and the trapped driver was hurned 
te death within, an unfortunate accident. 

“Aceident,” gloated Harlow Maxon to him- 
eelf. “Surs It waa an accident — planned hy 
yours truly! I killed him, hut nohody aua- 
ресе!" 

It was а common enough atory. Maxon had 
borrowed heavily from John Begget, his friend, 
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to indulgs hia taate for gambling. Losing 
steadily, he had kept putting nff Begget, until 
in anger, Begget threatened to hsve him arrest- 
ed and jailed. Maxon had been unshle to 
raise the money. So what else wss there to do 
hut ailence Begget? Get him out of the way? 
That solved everything — at least in ths uñ- 
scrupuloua mind of Maxon. And зо he had 
secretly planted the thermite-bomh in Beg get'a 
car, leading to its explosion and eomplete hurn- 
ing 

That had heen this morning. And now, to- 
night, Maxon waa a fres man, safe from ths 
law. Не dropped the paper with a satisfied 
smirk, settled beck, and atarted tn light his 
pips. 4 

But he had forgotten. Agsin there was а 
deedly hiss as the small flame grew and ahot at 
his face like а firebelll Maxon atamped it out 
in a hurry. choking, with a alow dread elutch- 
ing at his hesrt. Looking in a mirror, Maxon 
saw that his eyehrows had been singed that 
tims. 

Cursing, ssger for Ша amoke, Maxon went 
Inte the kitchen and turned on опе hurner of 
the gas-range. It waa automatic. He needed no 
msetches. But at the moment the hurner went 
пп, its blue flame gave a hiss and shot toward 
him In a long searing tongus like а xtriking 
snaks! 

Maxon staggsred back. Ths flame seemed to 
search fnr him, curling and twisting through 
ths air. Horrified, Maxon droppsd to hia knees 
апа wss thua ahle to reach up and turn off the 
ess. The flame died just befors it reached the 
hair on his head. 

Trembling and shaken, Maxon went back to 
ths living room and pullsd an easy ehair up to 
the firsplace. He had lit ths fire befnre and 
needed to baak in its warm glow, and recover 
from hia jitters over the weird svents that had 
just happened. 

“Ah, «Ша ia better,” hs mumbled, atretching 
hia handa toward ths dancing flames. 

But ahruptly, they wers dancing flames no 
longer. With a roaring hiss mueh louder than 
before, а seet of flame burst from ths fireplace 
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toward Maxon. Screeching, Maxon leaped from 
the chair and stumbied back, barely in time, 
out of range. 

The long ribbon of flame from tha fireplaca 
seemed to reach for bim like clutcbing hands, 
even though he тап the length of ‘the room. 
After him the fiery hands came, as if thera 
was no escape! 

And then Maxon was in the corner of the 
room, trapped. He turned at bay, moaning. He 
waited for the searing hot touch on his body, 
shuddering, whining in fear... 

But then, most eerie of all, the flame took 
form slowly—human form. And Из hiss became 
a mocking voice that said—"No, I won't kill 
you this soon. Not before you sufar torment 
and know what I am. Look at me, Harlow 
Maxon! Don't you see who Г am?” 

Махоп'в eyes bulged, taking in the human 
shape that the fame had formed. "Ко, it can't 
be!" Maxon moaned, "It can’t be you—John 
Берден" > 

“Yes, John Begget, your victim,” pissed back 
the fire-spirit. "Іп fames I died—aad {з all 
flames I Jive again! Don't try ко understand, 
Maxon, It is sometbing beyond the mundane. 
I was able to make those match flames dart in 
your eyes before. I made the gas flame leap at 
you. And now I've come for you out of the fire- 
place, Call me a fire ghost or whatever you 
will, but now you will die as I died—in fiery 
torment!” 

And witb a ghastly, hollow laugh, the fira 
spirit clutched for Maxon with its flaming 
bands... 

But Maxon remambered the fire-extinguisher 
nearby, enclosed in a wall niche. Somehow he 
grabbed it out and swung the nozzle at the 
flame form, The fine spray beat it back. The 
fire ghost retreated before him and Maxon 
reached the fireplace, putting out the whole 
fire there. Only then did be мор, feeling that 
he had won out in this mad duel to the death 
with the fire fiend, 

But one last ember glowed, and a somber 
hiss echoed in tha air, forming words. "You 
have won for now, Maxon. But yon can't es- 
cape me. Remember, Т can strike at you from 
any flame—anywhere—anytime! You can't es- 
cape те!" 

"Yes, I will!” sbouted back Maxon. “It's 
зипрје--РИ just avoid all flame. It's as simple 
as tbat!” 

In the following days, Maxon cärried out 
his grim campaign. He stopped smoking. He 
would never ight a match again. And he could 
do witbout fires in the fireplace easily enough. 
As long as be kept away from flame, he was 


safe. In his daily life among others at tha гаса 
track or gambling casino, 1t was not hard to 
keep away from those lighting matches nearby. 
With care, be could keep out of range of all 
open fire, іп any form. 

He had one had moment whan some friends 
dropped in ona evening, surprising him on his 
birthday. Ona of the girls came out of the 
kitchen with a birthday cske and lighted 
candles, as they all sang the familiar birthday 
song to him. Maxon stared horrified and then 
dumped a bottle of soda, snuffing out the 
candles. He had acted like a maniac and ruined 
the evening, but once more he had foiled the 
fire ghost. и 

Maxon was trlumphant, getting а sort of 
twisted joy out of his strange duel with the 
supernatural, By sheer persistence, he'd win 
out. 

Even оп a hunting party in the winter sea- 
son, Maxon took care not to sit near the blazing 
Вга they built when having lunch. He almost 
frone, sitting away from the beat, but he was 
safal 

Safe that is, until a whipping wind kicked 
up aparks and befora tbey knew it, a brush fire 
had blazed up! The others fought the flames, 
but Maxon ran—only to be blinded by smoke. 
Staggering, coughing, he was suddenly faced 
by a wall of fire, out of which a fiery shape 
loomed hugely, with a bissing roar of laughter. 
The fire ghost again! 

Long arms of flame shot toward him, but 
Maxon saw his salvation not far off—a running 
braok. Without hesitation, he plunged into tha 
icy waters, safe from the fire spirit, until his 
friends succeeded in beating out the laat of 
the fire, 

Even іп the hospital, where his friands 
hastened him after the icy plunge, Maxon was 
happy. He was safe from fire—safe from tha 
fire ghost. Safe from being constmed by а 
fiery vengeance from beyond... 


7. БН ацідепіу atartad, his spine 
crawling. What was that tha doctor 
was saying? / 

“Fever! A very high fever — one bundred 
and буе! We can't bring it downt Poor chap!" 

Maxon's eyes alone saw the wraith-like 
shape that sat on his chést, in glowing out- 
line, grinning. Ha heard the soft hisa of the 
fire ghost's words — "Fever ia a form of ‘fire’ 
too, Maxon! Fever consumes the aick body 
just like a fire! Didn't 1 tell you there was no 
escape? ,, 


THE END 
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Е. БАТ, SLOBBERING /PONDEROUS KILLER Ер THROUGH THE BOOKS 

OF А FAMOUS AUTHOR LEAVIHG DEATH N HIS WAKE 5 BUT WHILE MILLIONS FOLLOWED 
НО ADVENTURES WITH А MORBID CURIOSITY- --HOW COULD THEY KNOW НЕ HAD 
ВТЕРРЕО BEYOND THE REALM OF FICTION---INTO LIFE, (Naas 








ни WILD, A warren sTAReo ат THE MANUSCRIPT 
“READING WHAT HE HAD JUST WRITTEN AND A, 
FEELING OF REVULSION, CYERWHEL MED WIM. IT 
5 ALMO ---АКОТНЕК BOOK DE- £ 
SCRIBING THE BESTIAL HORRORS OF HE OWN | STROUBAS THAT! ет 
CREATION ---THE LINK | ING) MY PUB- 
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WELL<GET Т OVER WITH THEN, WILO . P SEE HERE, WILD: -- № TREO CURSE HM ---1 CURSE THE 
WHY--THE ИНК IS THE HOTTEST OF THET SILLY &ГПТИОЕ OF LUNK š IF Т COULD ONLY ЕТ, 
THING WEVE EVER HAD IN THG YOURS. OUR CONTRACT CALLS | | RID OF HIM | IF Е сощо---! 
OFFICE, AND WE CAN EASILY ADO TWO ЕСЕ ФК MORE BOOKS ABOUT ' 
MORE BOOKS TO OUR TITLE ПЕТ: THE LUNK АКО Г MEAN ТО 

HANE THEM | 


Bre rover suco iy TOOK 
ОР COURSE ; THAT 


(Ц. KILL THE LUNK OFF N) 
THE LAST CHAPTER | MLL 
DESTROY HIM! THEN I'LL BE 
“ONCE AND 





SUREY YOU'RE NOT CONTEMALAT- | | NO NO! y AHHH -+ -BUT I АМ---АНО 


VERY 
ING MURDER MR. WILO? I THOUGHT i 2 REAL, AS YOU'LL SOON FIND OUT! 
THAT Мадан. 5Ы EXCLUSVE РЯО- 
қ VINCE 4 
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| MILUON® FOLLOW MY — [I witt! NEVER! vou fn | [KEEP AWAY! 
ANO MANY ALREACY BELIEVE j NEVER WRITE THAT , 
THAT Y АМ A REALITY. DON'T I WILL! (ват CHAPTER А/ЕЕЕЕ: 
Nou SEE THAT YOU HANE ALREADY 


№ THE MINDS OF MANY, A WEAK 
LING LIKE YOU CAN'T MURDER ME 


“THE (ШМК? 


ONLY Z CAN WRITE THE LAST | | ЧЕБ--Г EXIST, EVEN THe 
PTER; | LYTTLE KNIFE YOU MADE ME А 
- т 
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Fete gone! ттт MUST Have | | носни нае HERE! maT 
DEEN А DREAM --- A MEHT "ROVES гт; 









ге HE CASHED TOWARD 
THE GARAGE, AND THE SOUND OF (ШНФЕО FOR нее CAR 
SOFT, PATTERING FOOTSTEPS Whe АМО WITH TREMBLING FINGERS 4” EIGHTY 
HEARD, HiS HEART CONGEALED: TURNED THE IGNITION KEY. THE ШИ 
| VEHICLE ROARED OFF asie Ш 





IN TERROR, HOW OFTEN НАР НЕ 
DESCRIBED THOSE STEPS? н ес 
His ELF 
V муссшытду mace. rca OW 
HES FOUOWNG Ме;  Щ кнелте лет oarre uP 


THERE . УЕБ-- FINISH IT--AND 
DESTROY THAT MONSTER 


ж 
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Oer, А BATTERED FIGURE 
ORAGGED ITSELF OUT OF THE 
SHATTERED WRECKAGE OF 


МУ ARMS ---! THEY- -= 4 
М THEY FEE_ ASIF THEYRE ДА 


p Ne. нев си COMING FOR, 
SEEN TOOK COMPLETE FOSSESSIO! МЕ: IMIS он: а = 
OF нім, FORGOTTEN WERE Не с Не 
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[ MANNING! те” T s000 — q 


| YOU! THE дмк >= JOHN, GET HOLD 
| HES AFTER ME! OF YOURSELF. WHAT. 
| етке те tŠ ALL THiS GIBBERISH? 


—— = 
ете wer pamp ike Au 

Ц gs МЕ ROUNO Мек IN 

| НОБРГТА 860. EVET THE 
THE DOOR OPENED, НЕ STARTED 


3 РЕАЛ ---Н1$ EYE BULGING 
ее: Ыш лы ЖҰ) 
HH- THERE'S А MR: 
та чой! | MANNING OUTSIDE 
` ТО SEE VOl. SHALL 
I SEND HM N? 


— 


PREVENT ME PROM САЦА DOWN í 
WRITING THE LAST 
CHAPTER} 














ыл! У 
— 


| 

ІН P 

a =| 
Е ме 





бо? ¿z DOIT 

СЕТ МЕ АСК! 

AN TAKE тонет 
DICTATION f а. | THEM SEND A 


FINISH THE BOOK | ТЕНОБНАРНЕЙ | 
THAT WAY’ 


I SAW Him: | Have T 
E MUST KILL Him | YOUR МАУ, 


BUT THOSE 
ОРЕ! т muerte 
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(око, еж. FI cori Г 
ы i до 
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THE ШУК DID IT, Т ТЕЦ. 
YOU! HELL COME HERE, Д 









I KNOW YOU'RE HERS! WiN ФОТ 
YOU SHOW YOURSELF 2 curse you! 





Wi; = 
OF COURSE, BUT SOON YOULL NO --_ ONLY L WILL WRITE THE 
ВЕ GONE FOREVER: LAST CHAPTER 1 Т 
WHILE Ií ROAM AS А VINCIBLE ¢ SUT YOUR OWN TIME 
FREE SPRIT { HEH, HEH | 1 HAS COME--! COME NOW --- 
IRONIC ИТ IT ? АКО You ITS NO USE FIGHTING ТН 
INEVITABLE ; 
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GREAT SCOTT! tue Last carrer oF j 

JOHN'S BOOK--! BUT (T WASN'T THERE А 1 

PEW MINUTES AGO 2 = i 
к \ қ 
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AYE! WELL DRIVE AN ІКОН SPIKE 
THROUGH THE MONSTERS SKUIL... АМР / 
ТНАТИ ЕКО WITCHCRAFT Н С =“ 

JERICHO NOTCH! p o 


4 





MAG МЕНТ IN THE REMOTE FAGYVPSSES 
ЖБРИХАУО, AND AK CLP SEDAN CRAWLED SLOWLY ИР 
А WINDING MOUNTAIN ROAD. 
мам! J Т САМ HARDLY 
SEE THE ROAD AHEAD, MUCH 
LESS MAKE OUT THE 
HIGHWAY SIGNE? 


ND! THERE'S A GAS STATION 
AHEAD! TNE LIGHTS ARE OUT 
Ано IT LOOKS CLOSED ВИТ 

MABE 1 CAN WAKE SOMEONE 

ТО GME ME DIRECTIONS 22 


Z N you want ЧУМА SHOP TEACH 
TO= | АМР І NEED A JO 
YESTERDAY, 1 SAW АМ AD 


THEY NEEDED А NEW SHOP 
‘TRACKER UP WERE! SO 
1 DROVE UP AT ONCE! 


OF NEW 


ГР BETTER STOP AND CHECK 
МУ МАР IF I EXPECT To FIND 
FC UERICNO NOTCH TONIGHT! 


FINE TIME OF \1-ТМ SORRY, BUT 
I WAS AFRAID OF 


STRANGER, YOU MUST ВЕ MISTAKEN? TH 
DON'T NEED A NEW TEACHER № JERICHO 
NOTCH — BECAUSE NO ONE LIVES THERES 
THE TOWN HAS BEEN DESERTED FOR 

TWO NUNDRED YEARS! 





BEWARE! TERROR TALES, 


DESERTED? ) IT MUST HAVE BEEN 
$-ВИТ THAT А PRINTER'S ERRORI 
CAN'T ВЕ! J JERICHO NOTCH IS А 


— 50 THEY SAIP IN 
MY LAST JOB ГТ NOT 


THE SPIHE IN THE OAK TREE! 
THIS 5 SP/ME'S CROSSROADS: Да 
IYE ТО BEAR 


ӨНТУ FINALLY, YOULL COME TO ANOTHER 
1 |CRosSEOAD9--A SPOT WHERE 
THERES A MUGE OAM TREE 
WITHA SPIKE DRIVEN INTO IT 
SAE Des 
K: шт е 
CROSSROADS! GO | 
THERE so, АМО YOU'LL БЕ ч 
IN JERICHO NOTCH! 


WITH THE CRACKLING BOOM OF 
THUNDER? LIGHTNING FLICKERED. 
ANG SENT ITS QUIVERING ТОМИ 


WHAT ТН—7 THE ROADS SLIPPERY, 
AND THE САН СКРИЕ? JUST AS 
IF А GIANT HAND WERE 
7 PUSHING IT? 





BEWARE! TERROR TALES 


WHEW! LUCKY THE CAR WASNT ТОО BADLY 

DAMAGED? THAT WAG А БАР SKID 

1005 LIKE, А HOUSE АНЕАР— THROUGH ` 

THE TREES! МАЈА 1 CAN FIND, SHELTER 
ШЕТ TRY ПИ 


da AS THE SCHOOLTEACHER ЕН ЕКЕР FROM 
Ще COLD ІМ THE ANCIENT BULONG, НЕ 
oF AN ATMOSPHERE OF 


А BELFRY UP THERE — WITH 

А HUGE IRON ын © 

THE CLAPPER'S MISSI 
THIS — THIS MIST БЕ АМ НАТ, Й 
Att —— нора, 6 


BEEN ТЕМ GENERATIONS 
кыр: Еа 
үче i чау * ST тиа 
ING THAT 1 WAS MEANT STOVE! THE SULPHUR MATCHES SHOULD РО NE 
‚ MAYBE I NEVER да — — y TRICK! LUCKY SOMEONE LEFT THEM WERE — 
Г LMOST AB Е І WERE EXPECTED 





BEWARE! TERROR TALES 


Gime ag bee LED THE ROMA ж“ оу? ORDINANCE OF THE DEVIL? ИНАТ 
— CURIOUSLY “ВА | A STRANGE TITLE! Ан? THE AUTHOR I 
ا‎ NAME! IT'S — SPRAGUE!) 
БИТ THAT CAN'T BE! THAT'S — 


кимим! THIS LOOKS AS — 
еее — Ме 


„> AND LAY THERE MOTIOMEGS THE ANCIENT 
BOK 574 GRIPPER TIGHTLY W МВ ид 
ти 






STRANGE! THE COBWERS ARE GONE — AND 
THERE ARE NO BATS FLYING ABOUT! THE SCHOOL- 
е 15 ща AND MY CLOTHES! THESE RUFFLES 

SHOES... AND THIS WIG! 1—ТМ 
Ктр DRESSED 1 LIKE А SCHOOLTEACHER OF TWO 
HUNDRED YEARS 






WOW LONG МЕ 

КИЕТИН TINE WAS FASENG FORWARD OR 

ig ge 4 27 ME NEXT THING МЕ HEARD WAS 
A EMORY THAT 706620 AT 
ROUGH HIM BACK 










THE BELL! вл 1 THOUGHT. 





BEWARE! TERROR TALES 


NEVER с THEN As THe YOUNG MEN 


SAT IN THEIR SEERIED Ri 


MDE ane | [EXPE TANNY, А POWERALL МИШ. 
THE 









| 7, 
ABOUT FURNITURE 
FOR OUR 
DWELLINGS ! HAVE YOU 
7 STU0IED your 
1 Û ТЕХТ FOR 
TRANGE? IT'S, TODAY. 
ОМВЕЦЕТАВЕ! 


боор! | THELESSON в NAT} ШР HAT you HAVE LEARNED Гтне Dey.) ves) НЕ RULES | 

акта ар Күлүш 
- M F ALL THING, ASTER, ) ти! DO! 
ISTHE „^ THE ORDINA | HUMAN ч [ARE HIS FOE: 


S HOBGOBLING № 
BATS AND WERE WOLVES 
ARE HIG SERVANTS! 


AND WE SERVE 
HIM,TOO AS YOU 
HAVE TAUGHT US 

MASTER 
SPRAGUE 





BEWARE! TERROR TALES 


1 YOU 
YES, WE ARE ALL SERVI 
OF THE EVIL ONE! 


NOW, CAN YOU PROVE 
YOUR ALLEGIANCET 


THE 
OF EVit ONES m COME 
TO JOIN ив! 


DEYNISH SPRAGUE? EVIL O! 
WOODWORKING YOU TEACH 
WORDS OF THE DEVIL! YOUVE 
CORRUPTED OUR YOUNG PEOPLE 
ҮР FOR THE LAST TIME 





LET You \ AYE! WE'LL РАМЕ OUT 
бот NOT J HIS FAMILY AND SLAY 
UNTIL. < HIM! BUT WILL EVEN 
“THAT ENG HI! 


YOU FOOLS! | 
LET ME GO! | 
те 


=- РОК ТЕН 4, 
Í ЕАМУ OF HIS 
CLAN HERE — 
WITHIN TEN GENERATIONS 
THEY WILL — - 
SAME Тірі 


М, THE SAME IMPLACABLE, HORRIBLY- 

те: DEATH THAT ENDED THE ПВ 
MANY 

зі 





CAREERS OF 30 EARLY NEW 
ENGLAND WITCHES, WAS NOW ABOUT 
ТО SEIZE JOSHUA SPRAGUE, 


BEWARE! TERROR TALES 





ONCE AGAN, ДА SLANTED ра 


| Бесеу ONTO THE SHINGLED 
СЕ TH 


—— — 

DAWN CAME АМ? WITH IT THE RAIN 

CEASED! THROUGH THE FOREGT 
WALKED TWO MEN. 





RECKON WED BETTER 


WHEN THE OLD FELLOW INVESTIGATE 


руум'т SHOW UP AGAIN 


MEN THE 
SCHOOLTEACHER DROVE MS 
CAR PAST SPIKE'S CROSSACADS! 


1 
к 
ча 
A 
| THAT'S WHY 4 
І CALLED YOU 








BEWARE! TERROR TALES 


LOOK! А БОрУ- УО РА НАМА HES Т RECKON HOT! НЕ МАРЕ THE 
ACROSS ТНЕ ROOM: ITS THE М | GOT A SIG SLIVER MISTAKE OF BULDING A BLAZING 
AD SCHOOLTEACHER, SARE!) | OF METAL RIGHT FIRE IN AN OLO STOVE THAT 
58 DEAD! КАГЫТ BEEN LIT FOR YEARS! 
ма ІТ ЕХРІООЕР, LOOKS LIKE, AND 
DROVE THE IRON INTO HIS HEADY 
ІСТ АН ACCIDENT 


ОН, JUST SOME DUSTYOLD ТЕХТ- WED BETTER NEAD \ LETS SEE IF WE САН IDENTIFY 
BOOK, I GUESS! FUNNY, NE'S DOWN ТО MY STATION | HIM FIRST, FREDI SEE IF 
HOLDING IT SO TIGHTLY, 1 CAN'T КЕБ GOT A WALLET! MAYBE 
PRY IT LOOSE: $'POSE WELL WAVE HEARSE, Е, THATLL SHOW HIS МАМЕ, 
TO LET HIM BE BURIED STILL SARGE 
HOLDING ONTO 


HMMM! HERE'S WIS PRIVER'S 
— 
VOSKU. и 
BETTER WRITE THAT DOWN SPRAGUE RETURNED ТО 
50 I DON'T FORGET IT? 

UOSHUA SPRAGUE... 


IT WAS TWAT JOSHUA 









THESE EYES HAVE SEEN BEHIND THE COVER OF... 






INTURE 
COMIC MAGAZINE ADVE! 
т“ меу arni OF THE CENTURY? 











DARE YOU 00 THE SAME ° 


AT YOUR FAVORITE NEWSSTAND 104 ` 





COMIC MAGAZINE 
DEFYING ALL DESCRIPTION! 


TERROR! 


NEN OWN 


ЕТ 


TO TURN EACH COVER 22 
2.15 TO ENTER 


NEVER BEFORE CONCEIVED 
IN THE MIND OF MAN — 





10¢ ON SALE AT YOUR FAVORITE NEWSSTAND 10¢ 


